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The Hiftoty of 

f orpowdcr, they'le fill a pic as well as bettentufh man^moitali j 
men, mortall men. 

Weft A ,but, Sir /o6»,m£e-thiBkes they are exceeding poor e 
and bare, toobeggerly. 

F<*/. Faith, for their pouerty,I know not where they had that, 
And for their bai enefle,I am fine they neuer learnt that of me, 

P rin. No ilc be fworne, vnlelfe you call three fingers on the 
jribs,barc*but firra, make hade, Percy isalready in the field, 

Fal. What, is the King incamp’ d ? 

Weft . He is, Sir lehn } 1 ftare we fhall ftay too long, 
pal. Well, to thelatterend of a Fray, and the beginning of a 

Fcaft,fits a dull fighter, and a keenegueft. Exem, 

K 

Enter Hotjpnr, Wvrcefter fDowglat t and Vtrnon, 

H<* .Wcele fignt with him to night. 

W or. Ir may not bee. 

Dow. You giue him then aduantagei 
Ver. Not a whit. 

Hot. Why fay you fo ? lookes hee not for fupply ? 
ZAr.Sodoc wee. 

Hot. His i s certaine,ours is doubtfull. 

Wot .Good coufin,bc aduifde.ftir not to night. 

Ver. Do not,nay Lord, 

Dow. You doe nor counfell well ; 

Thou fpeakft it out of fcare,and cold heart. 

Ver JO o not flaunderjDowg^/jby my life, 

And I dare well maintained with my hfej 
If well-refpe&ed honor bid me on, 

1 hold as little counfell with weakefcare. 

As yon my Lord,or any Seet, that this day Hues : 

Let it bee feene to morrow in the battell, w hich of vs f cares* 
Dow, Yea , or to night. Ver* Content* 

Hot. Tonighr,fayI. 

PV. Come, come, it may not be. 

I wonder much, being men of fuch great leading as youvre, 
That you forefee not what impediments 
Drag backe our expedition : certainc Horfes 
Of my cojfin V eruons are not yet come vp, 

Yoijt 


‘ 


Hewy the Fourth, 

Your Vncle Worcefters Horfe came but to day. 

And now their pride and metall is aflcepc. 

Their courage with hard labour -tame and dull. 

That not a horfe is halfc the halfe of him himfclfc. - 
Hot. So are the horfes of the enemy. 

In generall iourncy bated and brought low » 

The better part of ours are full of reft. 

Wor.The number of the King exceedeth ours: 

For Gods fake, Cou fin, ftay till all come in. 

The Trumpet found/ a parley* Enter Sir Walter 'Blunt, 
Blunt, I come with gracious offer from the King, 
If you vouchfafe me hearing and refpeft. 

Hot* W elcome, fir Walter Blunt : and would to God 
You were of our determination j 
Some of vs loueyou well, andeuen tbefe fomc 
Enuy your great deferuings and good name, 
Becaufcyou are not of oar quality, 

But ftandagainft vs like an Enemy, 

B lunt * And God defend, but ftill I fhould ftaadfo* 
So long as out of limit and true rule* 

You ftand againll anoyntedMaiefty : 

But to my charge. The King harh lent to know 
The nature of your gricfes, and whereupon 
You coniurefrom the breft of ciuill peace, 

Such bold Boftility,tcaching his dutioas land 
Audacious cruelty .If that the King 
Haue any way your good dsferts forgot, 

Which he confefleth to bee manifold. 

He bids yoa name your griefe, and with all fpeed. 
You (hall haueyour defire with intereft. 

And pardon abfolutc for your lelfc, and thefe. 

Herein mif*lcd by y our fuggeft ion. 

Hor. The King is kind: and well we know, the Kirg 
Knowcsat what time to promife,when to pay: 

My Father, my Vncle,and my felfc. 

Did giue him that fame royalty hee weares. 

And when he was not fixe and twentyftrong, 

Sickcin the worlds regard, wretched, andlow* 
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